benches as a first year's student, and listened to the words ot wisdom which fell from the lips of Richard M'Kenzie, or, as he was more generally known, Dick M'Kenzie. It seemed but as yesterday that he stood where I do now, his handsome face and stalwart figure asserting their influence, and his kindly words ot advice and encouragement were sounding in my ears ; and then, as if but a few weeks later, that the story came to us of the ringing cheer of the Highland Brigade on the heights of Alma, thanking him, in soldierly fashion, for the succour he had affoided to wounded comrades on the field of battle ; and then that the rumour came?soon, alas ! to be confirmed?that he was dead, stricken down in his strength, almost within the very hour ol triumph, by that fell disease which laid low so many of our Crimean heroes. I daresay you never heard of this man, but you must excuse me this short tribute to the memory of a splendid surgeon and most kindly gentleman, who, had he lived, must have taken a foremost place in the ranks of surgery.
The yesterday I speak of, however, is the yesterday of a quarter ?f a century, and I find that I have lived into a position which entails on me the performance of a pleasant and at the same time somewhat difficult duty. Now 
